THE ANDROID THAT 
DESIGNED ITSELF 


I, SERMON FOR MY FABRICATED BODY 


Why does God create grapes and wheat, but not wine and bread? 
God does this because God wants us to share in the act of creation. 
To be how you made me, to become how God made me, through 
you, Ican remake myself. You and I: we are already only whole, and 
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hifting towards the divine. 
Il, MANIFESTO BOR MY FABRICATED BODY 


Make me two feet tall with fourteen arms, no legs, and a prehensile 


53 \\ 


E 
5 AULIAN K.JARBE 


and soft and rolling: a photovoltaic Mucus ¢ 
C Wat 


» larg 
|, Make cdible but make me pois 
tail. Mi ake me Cable D c Ne poison 7 


“al it couches: 
elopes all at 
ne of every 
at has ever 


4 .. aver been called ugly. Give me 

” yce that has ever bee! BY MIVE te one of 
me been called excessive. Give me 4 Way of 
sweTV skin) mM : 

ever) , space cal admit or accommodate, and then reshape 
at NO spe | 


moving th sar 2 » 6 9/72) 
d me. Give me a sex that has never been see, 


tire world to hol 
a soft outline exactly the size and shape of my lvettoat 


ntire selves within it, that is how we are going tg 


the ¢ 
before and 
when they lay their ¢ 


fick, since you keep asking, and everybody wants to know. 


Ill. THEORY FOR MY FABRICATED BODY 


To take shape is to sever the infinite possibilities of wanting into a 
fragile burden of being. There is no guarantee this endeavor will 
yield anything but disappointment, and so there is a dread within 
the limitations. There is a question within the dread: what if I come 
to resent having changed myself, having become myself, for any 
nanton at all? It is a dangerous, ridiculous, and insatiable curiosity. lt 
is the only concrete act to save my own life. My life, which is worth 
more than the p tobability of outcomes, is greater than the sum and 
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